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Executive Director Letter 


Greetings Member, 


We have had some changes in our organization, so please be patient with us. Long time 
librarian Audrey Brown resigned. Paula McGrew graciously stepped into the position. We 
appreciate all the hard work and dedication of Audrey Brown to our organization, and wish her 
well in her new adventures. She is a life time member, so she is still part of us and is working on 
a school book project. Paula is a new Board Member and new to our system, but she does 
have the experience and training as a certified librarian. Most know Joy DeFazio, but to those 
who are not familiar with her, all | can say she is the rock or foundation of HCPD. Joy was one 
of the founders of the organization. She has dedicated her time and knowledge over the years. 
She has been on the Board and the Editor of the Journal for many years. This year Joy has had 
many changes in her life. She is now living in South Carolina and has had different health 
issues, along with caretaking her husband. Joy’s short term memory is a problem and may be 
due to the amount of stress she has gone through. We told her not to worry about publishing 
the Journal this time. Bless her heart; she just can’t seem to remember this conversation. We 
have composed the Journal this time. Appreciate goes to Board member, Carol White for her 
work in helping to compose it. | ask again, please be patient with us as it is a learning curve for 
us. We plan on becoming very efficient and compose the best Journals we can. 


Members you are very important to us and without you and your support we would fall. We 
want to include you in all we do and appreciate your help. Many of our members are out of 
state and cannot attend or be here to volunteer, but with technology you can still help us. Of 
course donations, whether it is money or items we can sell are a blessing. If you are techie, we 
can always use help in indexing, writing papers, scanning items and composing 
genealogy/historical news. Do you have a talent that would be an asset to our organization? 
Think about writing, photos, stories, web design, newsletter help and Journal composing. We 
do have great volunteers in the library that are wonderful at researching, but maybe we could 
have a call list of people who can help do some research for us. That is the beauty of 
technology you can email the research. Using Google Docs. Is a great way and we can teach you 
how to use it. If you feel like any of the suggestions speak to you, then please contact me by 
email at hcpd@hackerscreek.com or give me a call at (304) 269-7091. We will work together! 
Team work is what makes it work, not just one person. 


Waiting to hear from you! 


Patty 


Manuscript Submissions 


While electronic stories submitted by e-mail are preferred, other typed material may be submitted. 
Material for publication should be e-mailed and addressed to Executive Director, Patty or mailed to 


HCPD at the address below. Material must be received by mid-February for April issue and mid-August 
for October issue. 


Membership 
For HCPD membership information, see the Membership Form in back of Journal. 
HCPD Mailing Address: 
Hacker’s Creek Pioneer Descendants 


45 Abbotts Run Road, Horner, WV 26372 
Office Hours 
Monday--Friday 10:00 a.m. to 3:00 p.m. 
Thursday —open until 7:00 p.m. (please call) 
Closed on Saturdays (due to lack of volunteer) 


The HCPD office is closed on National, State, and Local Election Days 
and on the following holidays: 

Good Friday, Memorial Day, Fourth of July, Labor Day, 
Thanksgiving weekend; Christmas dates to be announced 
Phone & Internet: 

Telephone: (304) 269-7091 
E-mail: hcpd@hackerscreek.com 
HCPD Website: http://www.hackerscreek.com 


Executive Director: Patty LESONDAK 
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Change in HCPD Librarians 


After many years of faithful, devoted 
service to HCPD, Audrey MICK- 
BROWN resigned as librarian. 


Paula McGREW has accepted the 
position as librarian/archivist. She will 
volunteer her services two days per week. 
She has worked in libraries of all kinds 
during her career (Elementary School, 
High School, Public Libraries, Health 
Science Library at United Hospital 
Center in Clarksburg, and for 10 years as 
Director of Library Services at West 
Virginia Wesleyan College before her 
“retirement” in 2017). She looks forward 
to making the library materials at 
Hacker’s Creek even more accessible to 
our members. 


After spending much of her life moving around due to being a preacher’s kid and a minister’s 
wife, Paula has discovered that her roots run deep in Lewis and Upshur Counties. She hopes to 
create some brochures, web resources, and workshops to help our members get the most out of 
our library at HCPD. 


More Changes 


Joy DeFazio is now living in South Carolina, due to health issues. She is still active in the 
organization. Joy has done the Journal for many years, but due to her health issues and other 
issues we have decided to compose and publish the Journal. Board Member Carol White has 
stepped up to the plate to help us. Please contact Executive Director, Patty, with any items you 
would like published in the Journal or with any questions. We really appreciate your support and 
feedback. 


excited 


NEW MEMBERS for HCPD ~ 


HCPD is growing! Thought members would like to know how we are doing in membership. I 
was pleasantly surprise that we have had 27 new members join since May 1, 2019. Our 
membership is now at 367. We need to set a goal to hit for 2020, let’s try to go for 500. We can 
do it! And then come Gathering we will PARTY!! 


New Members (some are members from former years and have reconnected) these people come 
from all over the United States. Many have visited the library while traveling, and some have 
found us by our website. 


Our new members are: 


Tina Baker, David Blake, Alan Cottrill, Charles Crowl, Tabitha Custer, Loretta Dawson, 
Michelle Dupree, Mary Garber, Jeff Hacker, Susan Hammond, Nick Hardesty, Debbie 
Honeycutt, Susan Keefover, Nora Lambert, Robert Lienesch, David Lorentz, Barbara Mitchell, 
James Moneypenny, Carole Peskin, Robert Queen, Gayle Radder, Debra Senese, Oscar Smith, 
Margaret Stapleton, Brian Sweeney, Delores Wilson and Mark Wilson. 


WELCOME NEW MEMBERS 


We are like a big family. Please feel free to contact me at hcpd@hackerscreek.com or call (304) 
269-7091 if you need any help searching your roots. I can also connect you with other members 
that may have the same surname. You may find you are cousins! 


“A Visit to the Old Home” 


By John Morrow 
As seen in the Weston Democrat August 24, 1928 


I have been to Weston, my birth place, my home, which I left thirty-six years ago to live 
in the great commonwealth of Ohio-the Buckeye State. 


The visit to my old home was anticipated and talked about by me to my family for many 
years. So much so that the family became disgusted with my long self-promised visit, saying that 
I would never go by myself. So, the evening before I fully decided to make the trip, I told no one 
but my chauffer, whom I instructed to have everything in readiness to start the next morning, 
July 17th. 


My motor ride through Ohio was very delightful but nothing unusual. It was simply what 
I had for many years been used to, but as I neared the Ohio River and the hills began to loom in 
the distance, I was seized with a supernatural thrill that I was really going back to my old home. 
When I crossed the Ohio River, I was surprised to see the splendid cement roads, broad, 
expansive, encircling the awe-inspiring hills-the old hills which I used to roam when a boy. They 
still stand without change in all their majestic glory, defying time. The magnificent roads ascend 
and descend in a graceful and serpentine manner to the fertile valley where but a few years ago 
the little stream and its banks afforded the only means of travel by horseback and heavy wagon. 


As the car climbed one of the highest points among the gum, beechnut, sycamore, 
chestnut, ash, dogwood, black oak, white oak, jack oak, birch, walnut, poplar, hickory, and 
mulberry and all trees and plants indigenous to the foothills of the Appalachian range, I looked 
with amazement upon the majestic oak, king of the forest and the scrawny dogwood, the dwarf 
of the hills. The trees are there but not so thick on the hills and in the valleys as when I left them, 
just as my head is now short of the heavy coat of black hair I carried with me from my old home 
town. Suddenly with a deafening shrill and thunderous roar, a fiery locomotive emerged from an 
opposite mountain. In startled amazement, my colored chauffeur exclaimed, "For de lan's sake, 
Mr. Morrow, whar did 'at come from?" He had never seen a tunnel. It was a most beautiful and 
inspiring sight to see from my point of view, the long, graceful train swooping down the 
mountainside into the valley. 


The next day as I began to approach my old home, my heart went pit-a-pat and "kinda" 
crept up in my throat just like it used to do when I was a boy and would ask my girl the 
permission to call or to take her to a dance. You know all about that feeling, you old codgers of 
fifty years ago. 


I was most hospitably received by everyone. The wonderful changes that have been made 
in the old town by removal of the old landmarks bewildered me. I was even unable to locate my 


own old place of business, and the last of the landmarks to go, I believe, is the Old Bailey House, 
known far and wide as the most friendly and best table-kept hostelry in the country. 


The old Bailey House, I was informed, is to be supplanted by a modern banking 
institution, the Citizens Bank of Weston. This bank, I had the pleasure of helping to organize and 
was a member of its first board of directors until the time I left Weston. I am glad to know that 
the institution has been so prosperous. 


The same old hospitality, however, still exists. The doors were open and a hearty 
invitation was extended to enter, "Glad to see you. Why, you haven't changed a bit." Then the 
reminiscence began, and I sometimes got so confused as to my relationship that I often did not 
know whether I was first or second cousin to myself or my aunt's great uncle. However, it was 
all exceedingly pleasant, and I thoroughly enjoyed every minute in going over "the days that 
used to be." 


The perfectly modern homes with all their beautiful lawns and shrubbery, situated on 
paved streets with the free mail delivery and luxurious automobiles sitting in front of the door 
impressed me greatly. I compared them with the homes which I left. I am speaking now more of 
the modern conveniences-the telephone, the radio, Victrola, electric lights, heating systems, city 
water, and the bathrooms. 


In connection with this last-named modern improvement, I believe it would not go amiss 
to review a very amusing incident that occurred when I conducted a drug store in Weston. One 
very hot day before July 4", I discovered my colored janitor sound asleep in the old dilapidated 
outhouse on the lot of my drug store. I lighted a giant fire cracker and placed it inside the door 
and closed it, then asked all my nearby business neighbors to witness the results. In a minute, the 
explosion took place. Out sprang the janitor nearly nude, enveloped in a cloud of smoke and 
dust, with both arms extended upward in an attitude of prayer, exclaiming, "Ma gawd, hav' 
marcy-what's happened?" 


No narrative of one's visit to one’s old home is complete, I believe, without mentioning 
the old "swimming hole." I found the spot every freckled-faced, red haired boy delighted to run 
away from home on a hot day and spend the afternoon in muddy water, on a rock bottom, where 
he loved to torment the younger members of the old "swimmin' hole" by tying clothes, throwing 
mud and sand and then preventing them from coming out of swimmin’. I was neither red haired 
nor freckled, but I did enjoy the "sports" above mentioned. When through swimming,’ we used to 
scamper through McGary Bottom and fill our pockets with apples, green and sour, good and bad, 
for they were gathered in a hurry for fear of what voice might cry out, "What are you boys doing 
there?" 


I found the place but no "swimmin' hole" for instead stands a large modern glass factory, 
whose glowing furnaces and skilled workmen make beautiful glass products of highest standard 
that are shipped to all parts of the United States. 


I watched the process with much interest-the converting of a ball of molten glass into a 
water pitcher. How the workmen, it seemed to me, played with the ball of fire until it gradually 


assumed the shape of a pitcher and finally set before me a perfect and complete water pitcher. 
What a change! The very spot where we used to swim, make "snob-towns" and mud balls. What 
a shame to desecrate the old "swimmin' hole"-ruined by commercial enterprise. 


In the glass factory, a very pleasing incident occurred. I wanted to purchase some parfait 
glasses, and an order was issued from the office to the superintendent to permit me to buy what I 
wanted. I made the selection and when the superintendent learned that I was closely related to 
one of the large stock holders of the company, he immediately destroyed the order, saying there 
was no charge and that he was very glad to meet me. When I returned to the office by request to 
report my purchase and to return the order, what took place in the factory was explained. The 
office manager, also a relative of mine, said that he himself wanted to have the pleasure of 
saying there was no charge. So, I was very glad to be related to members of such an enterprising 
institution and regretted that I had not purchased a crate or two of glassware before my identity. 


The few hours I spent at the old Jackson's Mill, the home of the illustrious "Stonewall" 
aroused the memories of many years gone by. It was a most pleasing sight to see this old relic, 
the mill and the grounds, converted from a battle ground to a playground. The boom of the 
canon, the rattle of the musketry and the clash of the sword are stilled. Peace! How glorious! 
Instead rise the chatter of the young, the splash of the water, and the hallelujahs of the old and 
over all waves the beautiful emblem of our union, the Stars and Stripes. On this ground, I 
understand, each county in the state is building a home where boys and girls of West Virginia are 
permitted to spend their vacations and instead of the muddy swimmin’ hole to which reference 
has been made, is a large modern swimming pool of clear water. 


I shall always call Weston my home; I shall always love the dear old hills, for among 
those hills also rest my loved and honored parents, waiting, waiting, waiting. And those same 
hills gave to me a jewel, a diamond-my wife. Why should I not love the hills of West Virginia? 


e John Morrow, Jr. was a Weston Druggist. He built a home on 3” Street in 1884, later 
torn down. In 1888 he patent a medicine called “Lightning Hot Drops.” In 1892 he 
moved to Springfield, OH. 


XXXXXXXXXXXXXKXXKXKKKXKXKKKKXKXKXKKKKK 


“Streetcar Accident” 


As appeared in Weston Democrat on 31 October 1924 


John W. Fultz and Ernest Davis succumb to fatal injuries received when two cars meet 
head on near Mt. Claire early on Sunday morning. 


The worst and most fatal wreck to occur on the local street car line between Weston and 
Clarksburg took place about eight o’clock on Sunday morning near Mt. Claire when two cars 
came together on a short curve. Up to this time, two deaths have resulted from the terrible 
accident. They are: John W. Fultz, motorman, aged 52 years, and Ernest Davis, employee, aged 
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30 years. Fr. Fultz leaves his widow and one son, Harold, aged 14 years. He died Sunday night. 
Ernest Davis, who leaves his mother and one brother, died Sunday afternoon at four o’clock. 


The injured are: Edward Jordan, 53, of Weston. Kidneys cut in two and lungs punctured. 
Condition improved. At St. Mary’s hospital. 


Clark S. Minter, 55, of Clarksburg, motorman, on the southbound car. Rib fractured and 
slight internal injuries. In Mason hospital. Condition improved. 


William E. Goodwin, 27, of Jane Lew, barnman for traction company in Clarksburg. 
Compound fracture of leg. In St. Mary’s hospital. Showing improvement. 


William Fogg, of Romine’s Mills, farmer. Broken rib. In St. Mary’s hospital. 


Mrs. John Pondlosky, of Mount Clare. Broken nose. In St. Mary’s hospital. To leave 
soon. 


John Pondlosky, Jr., small son of Mrs. Pondlosky. Slight bruises. 

H. E. Richards, of Fairmont, lineman for traction company. Cut on face. 
Paris Smith, of Blandsville, occupation unknown. Cut and bruised. 

Ira Spurgeon of Weston. 


The cause of the sorrowful accident has not yet been made public. It is understood that 
employees all along the line understood that the track was clear; therefore, it has not been 
determined where to lay the blame. Both crews were confident they were travelling safely and 
but for the fact that there was a heavy fog, the terrible distressing accident might have been 
averted. 


The bodies of Mr. Fultz and Mr. Davis were taken to their homes in Shadybrook Monday 
afternoon on a special car. Funeral services for Mr. Fultz were held on Tuesday afternoon at 
2:30 at the family home and interment was made at the Masonic cemetery. The local lodge of 
Knights of Pythias had charge. The funeral for Mr. Davis was held at the family home on 
Wednesday afternoon at 2:30 and interment followed in the Butcher cemetery. Mr. Davis was an 
ex-service man and the local post of the American Legion had charge of the funeral. Special 
street cars were operated by the traction company for both funerals. 
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The Chapel of Four Chaplains Award 


Charles Roe, a lifetime 
member of HCPD, received the 
Charles W. David, Jr. Life- 
Saving Medallion award from 
The Chapel of Four Chaplains. 
The committee said that Charles 
is a source of pride and 
inspiration for The Chapel of 
Four Chaplains, as well as those 
who come into contact with him. 
He was encouraged to continue 
the selfless service that brought 
him this public recognition. The 
Chapel has many worthwhile 
programs, including Legion of 
Honor and Annual National 
Student Scholarship 
Competition. 
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Former 
recipients 


GENEALOGY ROAD TRIP TO RURAL WEST VIRGINIA 


Bob Lienesch 


RPL10000 @gmail.com 


My mother was born in a coal mining area in rural West Virginia, about 10 miles outside 
Weston, a small town of 4,000 residents. Thanks to my mother’s “Uncle Roscoe,” who 
published the White Family History, citing genealogy documentation back to the Mayflower (1), 
| already knew most birth, marriage and death dates of my maternal ancestors. But I'd never 
visited Weston...until last August. 


While visiting my alma mater in southeastern Ohio in August, | realized that Weston was 
just a couple hours away. Impulsively, | decided to head east to Weston on a genealogy road 
trip — without prior planning and with no written documentation but having on-line access to 
my tree on Ancestry.com and access to Find a Grave.com. Upon arrival, my goals included 
visiting the house where my mother and her family lived during the 1930's, obtain my mother's 
birth certificate, and visit the graves of my grandparents in Weston. Those goals were easily 
achieved. But the real challenge was to find the graves of my great (“g.”) grandparents, and my 
great-great (“g.g.”) grandparents. According to Uncle Roscoe, they were all “buried in the 
White Family cemetery near the head of Freeman’s Creek” in the late 1800s to 1900. 


The first stop was the local library. Unfortunately, the library didn't contain any useful material, 
but the librarian suggested | visit the local history and genealogy society, Hacker's Creek 
Pioneer Descendants, Inc. There | hit the jackpot! Their researcher, Jeannine is a woman with an 
in-depth knowledge of the area, it’s history and residents. What she doesn't know, she is 
determined to learn. Upon learning of my interest of the White surname, she produced their 
copy of Uncle Roscoe’s book. Of course, she knew the general location of the meandering 
Freeman's Creek, a tributary of the Monongahela River, but finding a private cemetery near its 
headwaters was to be a real challenge. 


A library volunteer, upon hearing the question, produced multiple typewritten consolidations of 
names and dates at various burial locations throughout the county. Soon, | realized that the 
surname White is as common in these parts as Smith is in most cities. We found at least 20 
White graves in each of the cemeteries nearest the headwaters. But none were “my Whites.” 
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(Interestingly, we did locate the gravesite of my third great grandfather, son of a Revolutionary 
soldier, who was my first ancestor to move to WV in the early 1800s.) 


Undaunted, Jeannine called an acquaintance who was related to a White. She referred us to 
another White who knew of a Maxine living in Freeman’s Creek, whose daughter married a 
White. We learned that Maxine lived in the foothills on property once owned by some Whites 
that had a family cemetery! We were given direction to Maxine’s home, "Just go north out of 
town for about 10 miles, turn right, then turn right at the pond and Maxine's house is just past 
her son-in-law’s house after a big curve.” Yea, right...can't miss it! To make matters worse, we 
were warned not to approach a nearby house -— living there were a bunch of druggies who were 
rumored to have shot and killed someone. 


Upon hearing that, Jeannine insisted a man accompany me. But it was Ann, a society volunteer, 
who eagerly agreed to ride shotgun. Ann turned out to be a feisty grandmother, who was 
wearing a flexible bandage around her recently broken wrist. As she got in my car, she 
apologized for forgetting “to carry” that day. Swell! 


Having arrived at Freeman’s Creek Rd., we followed the winding hillside road until we passed 
what presumably was the “big curve.” After knocking on doors at three houses with no 
response, just as we were about to give up, we spotted a small house on the hillside set further 
back from the road. Concerned that this could be the druggies’ house, cautiously | approached 
the door. Out popped a young, muscular man with a ten-day beard who asked if he could help 
us. When told that we were looking for Maxine's, he said, “Well, you have come to the right 
house.” Whew! 


The young man, Mark, was staying with his mom, Maxine while she recuperated from knee 
surgery. He invited us in for coffee and to meet his mom. Awhile later, a clean-shaven young 
man -- Maxine's son-in-law, Chris White -- arrived in his ATV. He said he once saw grave 
markers about half mile up into the woods at the crest of the hill. After warning us about ticks 
and cottonmouths, he offered to take us in his ATV up to the grave sites. Surprising me at the 
time, Ann wanted to go too. Chris opened a small folding beach chair, facing it backwards in 
the back of the ATV, while suggesting Ann sit in the back. Several times, | offered to ride in the 
back, but Ann insisted. Chris told me not to worry, that's “where | put my granny all the time.” 
Quickly, Ann with her broken wrist struggled by herself up into the chair. Up the hill and into 
the woods we went. 
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After riding along an uncleared path, we came to a halt in front of a large fallen tree blocking 
the way. We decided against going by foot over the tree and through the dense brush. 
Somewhat disheartened, we turned around to head back down the hill. Along the way, Chris 
volunteered to clear the path early the next morning. If | could return about 10:00, we could try 
again. Wow...southern hospitality. 


Upon arriving at Chris's house next morning, | was greeted by Chris’s wife, a delightful young 
woman who explained that Chris had just returned from the hospital where he had spent all 
night trying to pass a kidney stone. In fact, he was heavily sedated and sleeping in their car in 
the driveway. But, she said, Chris had contacted Mark who had volunteered to clear the path 
and take me up to the cemetery. 


Soon Mark and | were in the ATV up the trail, past the sawed-up tree, past an old mobile home 
now used as a hunting camp, through twists and turns and past the area where the White 
house had once stood. After the 10-minute trip, Mark stopped the ATV. When asked why we 
were stopped, he pointed about 15 feet into the woods where | spotted some headstones. 
After partially clearing the brush aside, there stood 5 markers, including one bearing the names, 


birth and death dates of my great grandparents and another of my second great grandparents. 
The burial dates ranged from 1898 to 1917. After taking lots of pictures, while just standing 
before the graves, | felt a sense of pride...knowing my mother would be pleased that | had 
returned to her birthplace. 


After thanking Mark and waving good-bye, | returned to Chris's house. He was resting 
uncomfortably on the porch. Somehow feeling a bond with Chris, | realized how closely related 
we are, we shook hands and promised to stay in touch. Later driving back down South 
Freeman's Creek Rd., | realized how much | would like to return to work with Chris to connect 
our family trees. Maybe another genealogy road trip next year! 


(1) Our research disputed by the Mayflower Society. 
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The John Dolly and William Peterson Families of Pendleton County 
By 


Ann Bleigh Powers 


As a young girl growing up in Lewis 
County, WV, I had never heard of Dolly 
Sods, the now well-known hiking area in 


TOANESITE OF § ‘ the Monongahela National Forest in West 

Nearby is grave of Bh: pola Virginia. In fact, it wasn’t until one of my 
obn 5 | % . 

(Dahle, 1749-1847), a Hessiagl ‘ey, Caughters went there to hike with a school 
mercenary in the Revolution || ; : 
ary War and an early settler ||MO, group that I learned of its existence. It took 
in Germany Valley. Naming |} 
of Dolly Sods attributed to his | ™e even longer to learn that John Dolly, 
surname and large tracts ol | one of my ancestors, was the man who first 


sod lands found here. 
grass owned this land and whose surname was 


given to this wilderness area. 


—— : = = I vaguely knew about the Dollys because 
one of my great, great grandfathers was Aaron Dolly Peterson. But it wasn’t until I was doing 
research in Franklin, WV at the Pendleton County Court House that I found out about the 
Dolly/Peterson connection. I was working with a friend who suggested that we should go across 
the street to see if any genealogy information was available at the Pendleton County Public 
Library. As it turned out, the library had a fine collection of books about Pendleton County 
including information on Pendleton County Families. I took from the shelf a book entitled, The 
Dolly Family of Pendleton County WV, 2003, by Jennie J. Hott and there on the first two pages 


was the genealogy of my Peterson/Dolly family. It was an exciting discovery for me. 


John Dolly, the founder of the American branch of this Dolly family, is often said to have had 
the German name of Dahle which the Americans changed to Dolly. My research indicates a 
different German name for him. An article on Hessian Soldiers and the American Revolution on 
Ancestry offers a Hessian Guide to those soldiers who remained in America and provides a long 
list of names. There is no Dahle listed, but there is a Johannes Doeller listed as a prisoner taken 
at Yorktown. I think that it is likely that Doeller was John Dolly’s original German surname. 


There also appears on the Wikipedia page on Dolly Sods, which is reprinted on Ancestry, an 
excellent biography of John Dolly which I am including here: 


“Johann Dahle was born on 6 September 1749 in Hesse, Germany, and came to America as a 
Hessian soldier in the service of the British Army then fighting against General George 
Washington’s Continental Army. Serving under General Cornwallis, he was captured at 
Yorktown in 1781, the battle which effectively ended the war, and was imprisoned for a time at 
Winchester, Virginia. After he was released, in the 1780s, he settled on the west side of the 
North Fork Mountain in what later became Pendleton County. ...There he purchased land, 
married (for a second time) and began a family (9 children in all.) He was a farmer and a miller 
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and went by the nicknames of “Cornyackle” and “Barleycorn.” Eventually the family land 
holdings in Pendleton and the surrounding area grew to several hundred acres which may have 
included what later became known as scenic “Dolly Sods.” It is said that Dolly and his 
descendants grazed their cattle and sheep in these high grassland patches. ... John Dolly 
continued to live in his adopted home until his death, at nearly 100 years of age, in August 1847. 
He left many descendants, none of whom remain, however, near the old homestead.” 


John Dolly’s descendants must number into the hundreds if not the thousands today because he 
and his wife, Mary Shoulders (Sholar in German), daughter of Conrad Shoulders who also 
fought in the American Revolutionary War, had 10 children, 3 sons and 7 daughters, one of 
whom died in infancy. Their eldest child and daughter, Catherine Dolly, was born 25 November 
1790 and died in Lewis County, WV on 23 April 1868. In Pendleton County on 19 March 1809 
Catherine married Ezekiel Peterson (1791-1814), son of William Peterson and Mary Bennett 
Peterson. 


When John Dolly was born in Germany in 1749, William Peterson’s ancestors were living in 
Norra Vi, Sweden and thinking about emigrating to America. William Laurens Peterson was 
born in 1715 in Norra Vi and his wife, Jannetje Van Ooyen Peterson, was born in 1720 in 
Houten, Utrecht, Holland. William and Jannetje were married in 1737 and had two children, 
Geertje Peterson born in 1738 and William Laurens Peterson born in 1740. In 1751 the family of 
four left Sweden bound for what was previously New Sweden in America. Upon landing in the 
vicinity of Philadelphia, they traveled south to join other Swedes in Cumberland Co. NJ on the 
Delaware River. 


Of the four family members, only William Laurens Peterson can be traced in the New World. He 
married Nancy Jane Jones (1741-aft 1840), who was born in Wales, on 10 Oct. 1758. They had 
four children: William Peterson b. 7 Feb. 1760, d. 18 Oct. 1837 in Lewis Co. VA; Henry b. 13 
May 1761, d. 9 Sept. 1821 in Lewis Co. VA; Lemuel b. 23 Jan. 1764, d. abt. 1845 in Muncie, IN; 
and Nancy b. 17 Oct. 1766, d. before 1850 in Smith Co. TN. 


It is thought that William Laurens and Nancy Jane Jones Peterson and their four children lived in 
Cumberland Co. NJ and were friends of Joseph and Mary Vernon Bennett who were the parents 
of 7 sons and one daughter born between 1752 and 1765. It is believed that these two families 
left Cumberland Co. together to settle on farms in VA. For the Petersons this was a problem as 
two of their children, Henry and Lemuel, did not want to leave and stayed in NJ. William 
Laurens, Nancy Jane, and their other two children, William and Nancy, eventually settled on a 
farm around Onego, Pendleton Co. VA. The Bennetts are said to have lived on their farm which 
was located on the main road south of Seneca Rocks, VA. 


Their lives were soon upended by the beginning of the Revolutionary War. The two Peterson 
sons who remained in NJ were actively involved in the war. Henry at the age of 17 fought in the 
Battle of Monmouth on 28 June 1778. Lemuel who was 14 worked on privateer ships during the 
Revolutionary War. The Peterson and Bennett families found shelter from Indians and Tories at 
Ft. Hinkle in Germany Valley, VA while Joseph Bennett, Sr. soon signed up with the 
Continental Army in VA. William Peterson became an Ensign under Captain John Skidmore at 
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Ft. Hinkle and the ene Bennett brothers, Joseph Jr., John, and William were on the muster role 
3 wag there in 1775. 


7 In April 1775, the Women’s Home Guard was formed 

; ot at Ft. Hinkle. The Commander of the Fort issued his 
: report that “All wives, mothers, and daughters of just 
age of the Fort are required to stand Sentry duty at 
lookout points, prepare food for Militia-Home Guard 
use, make ammunition, bandages and other supplies...” 
The women were divided into 13 groups which usually 
had 4 or 5 women in them. Mary Vernon Bennett and 
her three daughters-in law, Barbara, Lydia, and 
Catherine were in Group 4, the Bennett group, and 
Nancy Jane Jones Peterson was in Group 12. A group 
of 25 women were trained to become Ft. Hinkle 
Sharpshooters including Joseph Bennett, Jr.’s wife, 
Barbara Elsworth Bennett. Every able person was 
assigned a job to protect the fort. 


Once the war ended in 1781 and the Paris Peace Treaty 
was signed in 1783, the people of the Hinkle Fort area began to think of moving West to lands 
that were now open and free of Indian/settler warfare. Joseph Bennett, Jr.’s son, William 
Bennett, and his family moved to Lewis Co. VA around 1800 and William, a half-brother of 
Mary Bennett Peterson, urged the Peterson family to join them. The Petersons eventually moved 
to Lewis County in the early 1800s. As the people living in Pendleton Co. VA moved out and 
sold their land, new people moved in. Among those moving in was John Dolly who became a 
major landowner in Pendleton Co. Although the Petersons had moved away, Ezekiel Peterson 
still remembered Catherine Dolly and went back to marry her in Pendleton County in 1809. 


Ezekiel and Catherine Dolly Peterson went to Lewis Co. to live where they had two children, 
Eda b. 1810 and Aaron Dolly born 24 Feb. 1814. Finding it difficult to support his young family, 
Ezekiel, on 16 May 1814 went to Clarksburg, VA to enlist for 5 years in the U. S. Army. He was 
sent to Woodstock, VA in Nov. 1814 where he “ruptured.” I am told that this means that he had a 
severe hernia or a severely torn major muscle. He was discharged as unfit for service on 26 Dec. 
1814 and probably died shortly thereafter. Ezekiel’s wife, 
Catherine, with a 4-year-old and a 10-month-old baby, 
married Nicholas Linger (1792-1865) in 1815 and had 5 
more children. She and Nicholas are buried in the 
Vandalia Cemetery in Vandalia, WV. 


In memory of the Dolly, Peterson, and Bennett families 
who lived in Pendleton Co. WV, my husband and I recently 
made a trip to Riverton, WV to find John Dolly’s grave. 
The cemetery is now called the Landis-Dolly (rght) 
Cemetery and overlooks Germany Valley where the | 
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(right) John Dolly’s marker with some of his 


accomplishments mentioned 


Petersons and Bennetts once defended Fort Hinkle. 


(left) A nice young man, Isaac Bennett, took my husband 
and me on his “buggy” up through a muddy field to the 
small cemetery where John and Mary Shoulders Dolly 
were buried. We have wonderful memories of this trip 
and of the ancestors who lived, worked and defended this 
land in the 18" Century. 


September 23, 2019 


(left) Mary Shoulders Dolly’s marker 
with the names of her children listed 
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Genealogy can be described 
as an art “where you con- 
fuse the dead and irritate the 
living.” The volunteers at 

-Hacker’s Creek Pioneer De- 
“scendants are ready to help 
visitors sort out the confu- 

- sion, and have recently begun 
-a Start Your Chart fundrais- 
ing program for people inter- 
ested in charting their family 
ancestry. 

_ Jeannine Garton is now 
-helping others with chart- 
“ing after learning that her 
-own mother’s cousin was in- 
- terested in an easier method 

to read genealogical records. 
_Through her research, she 
-found fan charts. 

- Garton has been able to 
-chart her own family and un- 
-earthed a relative who was 
believed to be a spy for the 

Union during the American 
Civil War. John Jay Jones 
-spied on Peregrine Hays, who 
-was sheriff of Gilmer Coun- 
‘ty during the Civil War and 
= went on to become an officer 
-in the Confederate Army. 

- “Fe was a character,” Gar- 
-ton said of Jones after learn- 

“ing about him. 

_. Garton has helped people 
beyond Lewis County, receiv- 

-ing phone calls from residents 

0. eim, Germany, and 

Switzerland. Both callers 
have roots in Lewis County, 
with one directly related to 

- the Hackers of Jane Lew. 
Some visitors to HCPD may 
- already be knowledgeable in 


-- researching genealogy, and 


. they take advantage of the 


. = records the library has in its 


= possession. : 


=~ Mark Marchok and David 
| ~ Swigeart from Ohio come 
-=-to do research about twice 


=-a year. Their grandmother, 
-Mary Alice Yoak, was from 
-Lewis County, and their 
- grandfather, Wilbur Perrine, 
2 a from Replete in Webster 


unty. 

- Swigeart said that with ev- 
_ery visit, i pe Rc fet 
- thing new. Swigeart n 
- compiling his family’s geneal- 

ogy for 30 years, and Marchok 
“for a little over five years. 
: His database contains almost 
- 7,000 names of ancestors. 


* tory 


Submitted photo 


These three women took advantage of Start Your Chart at 


Hacker’s Creek Pioneer Descendants, 
Jeannine Garton will assist people with charting their 


HCPD. 
family ancestry. 


This spring, he and cous- 
in Marchok surprised their 
mothers, who are sisters, 
with grapes from those vines 
that were planted years ago 
by their family. 

As Swigeart and Marchok 
can attest, as well as other 
HCPD visitors, the society’s 
main focus is to preserve his- 
d help families re- 
search their own ancestry. 

Visitors from New York and 
Pennsylvania have visited 
Hacker’s Creek Pioneer De- 


scendants looking for infor- 


mation on ancestors, as well. 
Mary Ann Kriner Stalnaker, 
sister Betty Sue Kriner Bean, 
both from Shinglehouse, PA, 


and their niece, Mary Kriner 


Van Damme from Allegheny, 
NY, received help from Gar- 
ton, who helped them start 
their chart. 

Garton said a seven- or 
nine-generation fan chart is 
the most concise way to see 
all ancestors in order. The sis- 
ters and niece found ances- 


with proceeds benefiting 


brary, which was founded 
by two women, Joy Gregoire 
Stalnaker and Betty Wimer 
Greybill. 

The society’s main focus is 
to preserve history and help 
families research their own 
ancestries. HCPD holds thou- 
sands of different ‘records, 
including birth announce- 
ments, obituaries, marriage 
records, maps photographs, 
manuscripts, clothing and so 
much more. 

Currently, HCPD has over 
5,000 books and over 1,000 
family histories within the li- 


rary. ‘ 
The library contains doc- 


uments pertaining to Lewis, 


Harrison, Upshur, Randolph, - 


Gilmer, Braxton, Monongalia, 
Barbour, Marion, Doddridge, 


Webster and Nicholas coun- | 


ties. However, information 


from other counties in West | 


Virginia, and other states, can 
also be researched at HCPD. 
; To become a member, there 
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“get into,” Swigeart said. many, Austria, Ireland, and information, call HCPD at 
- Swigeart said the former Scotland, as well as other lo- 304-269-7091. 

<home place, located in Mor- cations across the globe. It is located at 45 Abbotts 
-gantown, is no longer there, | HCPD houses the Central Run Road, off U.S. 33 East in 
-but the grapevines remain. WV Genealogy History Li- Horner, Lewis County. 


Submitted photo 


_-Morgantown. Two sons visit HCPD often to collect information on their ancestors. In the spring, 
~.those sons, David Swigeart and Mark Marchok, brought back grapevines for their mothers and 
~zaunts. From left to right are Judy Perrine (Marchok), Alice Perrine (Hignite), and Pat Perrine 

~< (Swigeart). They are holding the grape vines, which are from the same vines that they grew on 


:-. These three sisters have roots in Lewis County and other parts of West Virginia, including 
small farm in the 1940s. 


Staff file photo Staff file photo © 


- HCPD volunieers are available to help anyone navi- Hacker’s Creek Pioneer Descendants is 
_ gate the extensive archives. located at 45 Abbott’s Run Road in Horner. 
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The Origin of Paulser Butcher 


(Submitted by member Edward B. Butcher) 


Paulser Butcher is one of early Hacker Creek frontiersmen who settled on Gee Lick Run in 
current Lewis Co., W.V... There are apparently no historic records of Paulser Butcher before 1769 when 
he appears in Augusta County records along with Valentine and Nicolas Butcher. Who were these 
mystery men and where did they come from? Valentine Butcher first appears in County records in 1759 
and the younger men don’t appear until a decade later. 


The long held oral history of the “Butcher Family Origin” passed from one generation to the next 
related that Paulser and his six brothers were impressed in the British army in England and when their 
regiment arrived in the colonies they deserted and escaped into the western frontier. It is important to 
reflect on the historic events which were occurring in the North American British colonies. By 1768 the 
Crown was sending additional forces to the colonies to quell the unrest which had been increasing in the 
North American colonies during the 1760s as a result of England attempting to secure additional tax 
revenue following the Seven Years War. The British government instituted a new policy as they 
attempted to tax the colonial residents to pay their “fair share” of the growing British debt and were 
surprised at the push back from their colonial subjects. 


This 1768 movement of additional troops being transferred into the colonies would fit well into 
the 1769 appearance of Paulser and Nicolas in Augusta County and Gasper Butcher who also suddenly 
appeared in the Appalachian frontier during this general time period if they in fact deserted upon 
arrival. There is the lingering question of what happened to the other four brothers if the Butcher 
brothers arrived in Boston with the additional regiments in 1768 and these three deserted. Individual 
desertions would have been much easier to be successful than a large group attempt. When discovered 
missing, a detachment of troop was sent out to search for the deserter so he needed a plan and a 
destination to escape. 


If one studies the history of the period, it is evident of the seriousness and consequence of this 
growing problem for British commanders; the captured deserter was generally executed as a deterrent 
to future desertions. Security was tight and it is possible that after the first three brothers escaped, the 
other brothers would have been closely watched. Since it has been difficult to identify additional 
Butcher brothers, we must consider options and historical context of the period. This situation could be 
very probable if a researcher understands the British military philosophy during this historic period. The 
British Army at that time believed soldiers perform better if soldiers from local British communities were 
kept together in military units. The only area where desertion was a problem was with units stationed 
in England and they were generally recaptured, disciplined, and sent to an undesirable location. There 
was little incentive to desert when military units were deployed in other parts of the world. However, in 
the North American colonies, military commanders soon realized this area presented a sympathetic 
environment with free land and the added difficulty in catching deserters in the sparsely settled frontier. 


There are persistent stories that four Butcher brothers were involved in the Bunker Hill battle 
and were killed in that engagement. This requires some analysis for a serious historian. To begin with, 
this time frame is six or seven years after the first three probable Butcher desertions we are studying 
which would have made the remaining Butchers’ loyalty less suspect resulting in relaxed surveillance of 
the remaining brothers. If one studies the intensified conflict beginning on April 18, 1775 where the 
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2,500 British forces suffered extensive casualties at Concord and Lexington in the face of a few hundred 
farmer/militiamen, it is very possible the unaccountable four Butcher brothers may have finally viewed 
this as the opportunity to risk desertion to the Rebel army during the chaos of the British retreat to 
Boston. They also did not have far to travel to join the rebel army and the British would have been 
hampered trying to pursue deserters. This “first shot” of the Revolution was only two months prior to 
the June 17, 1775 Bunker Hill Battle which claimed Dr. Warren the great patriot as well as the reported 
Butcher brothers among the casualties. The result of this first battle of the American Revolution was the 
British withdrawal to the more loyalist-friendly New York... 


Now we will turn to Paulser Butcher who married Elizabeth Bush in the Fort Seybert/Upper 
Track area east of the Appalachian mountain range in 1773. After Valentine’s death, his apparent 
restless sons began venturing into the western frontier. Viewing various sources, there are conflicting 
reports when Paulser moved his family over the Appalachians. However, he was west of the Appalachian 
Mountains in 1774 as he and his newbrother-in-law Adam Bush served with the Hackers Creek Militia 
during the Lord Dunsmore War for the full enlistment of 132 days of the conflict. 


Paulser is listed on the Hacker Creek militia payroll roster of Virginia governor Dunsmore military 
force during this Indian campaign as “Paul Butcher.” This may reflect the fact that he was a deserter 
from the British army and was concerned that British Royal officials in the Virginia government prior the 
eruption of the Revolution might identify him. 


Another interesting fact is that during his years of militia service, Paulser never accepted a rank 
higher than private. This is unusual for someone who continually participated in the border warfare and 
was later recognized in the Congressional Record for his role in the Revolutionary War in the frontier 
militia as a valuable “spy” during the War effort. During these Border Wars he fought alongside of the 
notorious Hughes brothers and other notable Indian fighters. He appears to have been an important 
member of the militia who reportedly was still a militia member at age 60 in the War of 1812 along with 
at least three of his sons. However, he seemed to have continually maintained a low profile and did not 
become involved in Harrison/Lewis County or Virginia State politics beyond serving on local juries even 
though he became one of the wealthiest residents of the area early in his life. 


Historical research is much more demanding than simple genealogy, but to revise established 
history accounts require solid historical facts which is needed to form a solid web of evidence. During 
my research in the British National Achieves, there were a significant number of British soldiers who 
were reported on company muster rolls as having deserted during their deployment in the Colonies. 
Although it was very dangerous and if caught they were often executed as a deterrent to further army 
desertions, the Butcher brothers may have known where to go into the Virginia frontier if in fact their 
father was Valentine Butcher who had come to the colonies a decade or more prior to their arrival. (1) 
It is also possible that Valentine could have come to the colonies as a member of the British Army during 
the 1750s French and Indian War. Then during Braddock’s historic defeat, Valentine could have 
deserted into the fertile western frontier free land which was being claimed for settlement...! 


The “Desertion Legacy” was recently challenged by a couple of “revisionist history” genealogists 
attempting to connect German families with the Butcher family. Unfortunately, their “research” was 
accepted by well-known genealogist, Bette Butcher Topp, which has given it more credibility than it 
deserved. There is a tendency by frustrated genealogists who encounter dead-ends or holes in their 
research to reach out creatively to build their story often on thin fragments creating a fictional picture 
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rather than accept the situation that they have in fact encountered a dead-end and lost track of an 
ancestor. 


The new version of the “Butcher origin story” was created by genealogists (Jeff Carr and David 
Armstrong) tracking German Metzger families who happened to have a family member named Balthasar 
Metzger. According to their theories, this Balthasar Metzger was born in Frederick, Maryland to German 
families which they were able to gleefully trace back into Germany. The Metzgers moved to western 
Pennsylvania, and finally these genealogists traced Balthasar south into the Shenandoah Valley which 
was the destination during the last half of the eighteenth century of extensive German migration into 
this frontier region of the American colonies. 


Balthasar Metzger is identified in land-ownership records as living somewhere between 
Bridgewater and Elkton in Rockingham County, VA. Then finally, in 1768 Balthasar Metzger moved to 
Pendleton County, VA. (2) This area of Augusta County is where Paulser Butcher is first identified 
through land transactions in 1769 and married Elizabeth Bush in the Fort Seybert and Upper Track area 
in 1773 to begin the Butcher family history. 


As often occurs with genealogists, the conflict in the historic record resulted when the Metzger 
researchers lost track of Balthasar Metzger after his final land transactions in Virginia. German 
translators also reportedly told these genealogists “that “Balser and Paulser” could be nicknames for the 
more formal “Balthasar” with the “b’s and p’s” having the same pronunciation in German.’ ” They also 
reported that translators indicated that “Metzger” can be translated to English as a “meat processor” or 
butcher. 


Consequently, based on similar first names (if Metzger in fact used the nickname “Paulser’), 
county recorders (who often misspelled names), and a handful of recorded property transitions 
recorded by both “Paulsers” in the same general locality of the Shenandoah Valley during this period, 
the frustrated Jeff Carr and David Armstrong began to tie all of the Metzger families with the Butcher 
families living in the area even though there is no indication of Metzger actually changing his name. 
They simply based their theories on different property transactions signed by both “Paulsers’”” (Metzger 
and Butcher)--resulting in the researcher’s pure speculation after being unable to further track Balthasar 
Metzger and unable to trace the Butchers back to England. Their conclusion was that “Paulser” Metzger 
had Anglicized his name to “Butcher” claiming both men were in fact the same individual.... 
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A history graduate student would be laughed out of a graduate seminar (if not failed) for 
utilizing such unsubstantiated speculation based on circumstantial physical evidence to counter a 
century long oral history passed down several branches of a family who had continued to live in the 
same communities and be in constant contact with generational family members. 


These types of conclusions are often typical of genealogists, illustrating the lack of in-depth and 
collaborating data generally required of professional historians to re-write an established historical 
account. Carr and Armstrong even attempted to claim that Valentine Butcher, who was in the 
Shenandoah Valley at least a decade prior to Balthasar Metzger’s arrival, was also a Metzger even 
though there is absolutely no evidence that Valentine used any name other than Butcher nor did Nicolas 
Butcher (a presumed son), his personal representative, during probating of Valentine’s estate. 
Valentine’s middle name was misspelled in several hand-written documents by local officials, but it is 
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probable that it was in fact “Nicolas” which again would tie these families together since the name 
Nicolas and Valentine were given to children in several generations of Paulser Butcher’s decedents. 


Carr and Armstrong also attempted to confuse the issue by referencing another theory 
advanced by E.C. Smith (an often discredited researcher using sketchy records and generally discredited 
in this instance by living Butcher decedents of the time) that Paulser Butcher was born in Harrison 
County in 1748. (3) According to Smith’s account, Paulser Butcher’s supposed father was killed by 
Indians with the young boy then being indentured to Henry Flesher of future Lewis County, VA. Flesher 
was later a neighbor and close friend of Paulser Butcher in Lewis County. Because of Butcher and 
Flesher’s similar ages, Smith’s “indentured servant” theory is dubious--plus Paulser Butcher’s oldest 
daughter married Henry Flesher’s son. 


In reality the “John Butcher” reported killed appears to be more likely connected to English 
Quaker Butchers of New Jersey/ Pennsylvania who moved into Virginia, but with no known documented 
family connections with Valentine/Paulser Butchers of Virginia. However, most important is that 
Butcher decedents of the time of Smith’s writing reportedly strongly repudiated Smith’s account. 


In summary as a professional historian, | find this “Carr/Armstrong Theory” is not based on 
strong enough evidence to counter a long accepted oral history which has been passed down through at 
least two lines of Paulser Butcher’s decedents by grandsons of Paulser who had lived with Paulser. If 
there had been any German heritage that certainly would not have been hidden from Paulser’s children 
since there was no prejudice against Germans—most oral history has accurate foundations even if some 
peripheral details vary. 


In addition as a history professor who has studied this period of American history, | find no 
reason for a German to change his name to an English name. There were large numbers of Germans 
from different backgrounds in the colonies who were intermarrying with English, French, Scotch and 
lrish families. The Germans migrating into the Shenandoah also mostly appear to have German 
Lutheran backgrounds while Paulser Butcher’s family appears to be connected to the Evangelical 
Methodists and Baptists. It would be highly illogical from a historian’s perspective for a single family of 
Germans in this historical time-frame to disregard their ancestry and assume a British name. 


Most important | have direct collaboration by Milton Harry Butcher (1911) who heard the 
account first hand from his grandfather (Milton Butcher—1847) who was Paulser’s great-grandson (4** 
generation) whose own grandfather lived on Paulser’s land with Paulser until the old frontiersman’s 
death in 1829 in Lewis County.(4) Now hopefully, modern science will be able to add additional 
evidence. Recently, a DNA analysis has found that one known direct Paulser Butcher decedent (Charles 
Taylor) shows only British, Scandinavian, and Irish heritage and NO German ancestry. 


As a history professor and researcher, | was appalled when | visited the Butcher Cemetery in 
Lewis County this past August 2019 and discovered that the original head stone for Paulser Butcher 
listing his birth as 1848 which | saw several decades ago had recently been replaced by a new stone with 
the 1753 birth date of Balthasar Metzger. This is the ultimate “historic revisionism” and needs to be 
replaced with the traditional headstone until someone comes up with stronger evidence than that of 
Carr and Armstrong! 
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Edward B. Butcher 
Winifred, Montana 59489 


senatorbutcher@gmail.com 


(1) My research in the British National Achieves was unable to locate more than a handful of Butchers serving in the 
British army between 1760 and 1770. A problem is that up to ten years of company muster rolls during this period 
in several regiments are missing and apparently did not make it back to British military headquarters in England. 
Military policy of that time was to keep members of a region in the same units so they would likely have been in 
the missing muster rolls. 

(2) (2) Unfortunately, Carr, et al, stated location is incorrect since Pendleton County was not created for another 19 

years (1788). 

(3) Note that Smith’s century old book did use the 1748 birth date for Paulser Butcher AND Harrison Co. did not 

exist at that time-frame. 

(4) Interview of Milton Harry Butcher (1911) by Edward Butcher 
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The Schoolcraft Gathering 


Mary Schoolcraft Chenoweth of Elyria, OH has been researching her family tree for 
many years. When she shared some findings with her father, Fred Schoolcraft of NC, he became 
very interested in the early origins of the Schoolcraft family in what is now Upshur County. 


A historical marker stands along Rt. 33/119 at 
Lorentz commemorating the massacre of the 
family of John Schoolcraft, who lost his wife and 
8 of his children at the hands of Indians in 1779. 
Mr. Hyre noticed smoke coming from _ the 
Schoolcraft cabin and went to investigate. He 
discovered the massacred bodies and took them to 
his property for burial. 


Two little boys, Jacob and John, were taken 
captive. “The lads took kindly to their forest life 
and often accompanied the Indians in their 
hunting expeditions. In time, they were entrusted 
with guns and a limited amount of ammunition, 
for which they were required to account at the 
§ close of each day’s hunt. After determining fully 
to attempt an escape, they contrived occasionally 
to conceal a small quantity of ammunition. The 
vigilance of the Indians was such that after several weeks, they had only a few bullets and 
charges of powder cached. To this they added a supply of jerk, and one morning they left the 
Indian encampment for the ostensible day’s hunt, but going in a direction opposite to their cache, 
and intended retreat. They soon changed their course and after securing their hoarded supplies, 
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set out on their long journey to the settlements, following a well-beaten Indian trail. All that day and 
night was spent in travel. The following morning found the fugitives so fatigued that rest was a necessity. 
That their escape had been discovered and they were being pursued was obvious, but the wary lads 
baffled their enemies by clever stratagem. 

“With an apparent design of concealing their trail, they entered a stream along which they had 
been traveling, and wading up its bed for some distance, then doubled and carefully passed down the 
creek and gained the shore far below where they had left it. In traveling up the stream, they were careful 
to leave an occasional light footprint, or other signs by which they could be trailed, but when retracing, 
they avoided everything whereby the ruse might be detected. 


“Tn a secluded place, they slept for several hours; then moved farther and secreted themselves in a 
cavern in a bluff commanding a good view of the trail, where they kept constantly on the lookout. 
Towards sundown, a small band of Indians passed in pursuit. The following evening, the baffled warriors 
repassed on their return home. That night the boys continued their flight, making a detour and striking the 
trail several miles ahead. During their entire journey, they exercised the greatest caution, never camping 
near the path, nor did they kill any game. 


“In due time, they reached one of the settlements, supposedly West’s Fort. As they approached, 
they narrowly escaped being fired upon by some of the settlers who mistook them for Indians. The lads 
held their reversed guns aloft and made other demonstrations of peace, when they were received. They 
made known the story of their captivity and escape, and afterwards proceeded to the Wappatomaka, 
where it seems that their father had gone sometime after the destruction of his family (McWhorter 148- 
49).” 


One can only imagine the sweet reunion of this father and his two lost sons, the only surviving 
members of his large family. The Schoolcrafts, who began their West Virginia residence during fierce 
times, must have been a proud and strong family. 


Now, Fred Schoolcraft and Mary Chenoweth host an annual gathering of Schoolcrafts at the 
HCPD to share stories, research, and remember their fallen progenitors. This activity takes place the first 
Saturday in May and is open to anyone who descends from the WV Schoolcrafts. 


This year, three brothers attended and 
indicated that they didn’t know whether or not they 
were related to the captured, then escaped, Jacob 
Schoolcraft. Carol Schoolcraft White said, “Tell 
me your father’s and grandfather’s names and give 
eswanan: | me 5 minutes, and I will find the connection.” She 


1ooleratt a 

On the first year of their gathering, Fred Schoolcraft 
purchased and placed a memorial marker (left) on 
f the property where historians believe the mother 
and children were buried. 


Children 


This year, two sisters, descendants of Mr. Hyre 
attended the gathering. They knew the stories, but 


29 


Underwater Surgery 


“(May 1908) a tram railroad train hauling logs from Potato Hill section of Webster 
County (now Holly River Park) crashed through the narrow gage R.R. Bridge as it was crossing 
the Buckhannon River below Pickens. The engine pinned the fireman in the 4 ft. of water, so 
that only his upper shoulders and neck and head were above the water. It was about 7 a.m that 
morning when an excited man knocked at the doctor’s home on a hill in Pickens. It was as we 
would say today, “a real 91 1call,” and the man needed help now. 

“The emergency called for sterile scalpels, needle holders, hemostats, bone saw, sutures, 
tourniquets, sterile towels and sheets, gauze and bandage, morphine for pain and chloroform and 
mask for the anesthesia. All were placed in the saddle bag on to a fresh horse and in a few 
moments, the doctor and the messenger were on route to the scene of the accident. 

“Dr. James Cunningham didn’t record on the tape (Dr. Harold Almond of Buckhannon 
recorded him) what he was thinking about as he rode on his horse that morning on route to the 
accident that had pinned the victim in four feet of (40 degree) water. I bet he wished he was 
back at Johns Hopkins Hospital in Baltimore helping Dr. Halstead, his professor in surgery who 
in 1890—1900 period was one of the leading surgeons in the world. 

“His plan was a tourniquet using his blood pressure cuff, a shot of a grain 1/6 or 1/8 of 
morphine for pain, and use the mask and chloroform. He would operate under water and give 
the 10 drops per minute every minute. He had to cut an extra flap of skin and muscle so that the 
exposed bone would be eventually covered with tissue. He would clamp the bleeders with the 
hemostat, cut through the muscles, expose and ligate the big nerve, artery and vein. Finally, 
then, the femur would be sawed through and off. 

“The fireman would be taken from the water and his injured thigh would be placed on the 
sheet. The bleeders would then be tied with sutures and the loose ends cut with his scissors. The 
flap would be sutured over the bone. He would pack over the wound with gauze and apply a 
dressing with bandages. 

“Dr. Cunningham, a B & O R.R. doctor, flagged the down-coming passenger train and 
accompanied his patient to the old Foremen Hospital in Buckhannon. 

“Dr. Cunningham remarked, ‘Could I operate under water, standing in water and 
administering 10 drops of chloroform per minute and without the help of a surgical nurse and 
anesthesiologist? Frankly, my mouth gets dry and my hands start to perspire at the thought of 
this surgical procedure. My surgical colleagues: they just shake their heads.’” 


Source: The West Virginia Hillbilly newspaper from Richwood, January 31, 1991 by Dr. Harold 
Almond of Buckhannon 
Story also recorded in Dr. Almond’s book The Stories of a West Virginia Doctor 
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The Foreman 
Surgical 
Hospital, 
where the 
patient was 
taken to 
recover. 


Present owner - Delmar Light 


Pictured left was the injured fireman who was only 17 years old at the 
time of the amputation. His name was Quincy Adams “Babe” Lee, 
grandfather of Carol White, member of the HCPD Board. Babe met his 
future wife shortly before the accident. There was an instant attraction, 
and his accident did not alter her affection for him. Later, Babe and Mary 
Louisa Crawford married. He worked as a watch repairman, traveling 
from place to place repairing clocks and watches while Mary stayed at 
home to tend to their children. Mary gave birth to 13 children, but only 
10 lived to adulthood. 


Dr. James Cunningham constructed a wooden leg for Babe out of apple 
wood. 
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Fall Yard Sale Fundraiser 
By 
Patty Lesondak 


Fall is here. We have had rain and temps are cool. We had our annual fall yard sale the 
first weekend in October and collected approximately $600.00. Some local people donated nice 
used items that brought in better prices. We also sold hot dogs! 


One item we have that I need to find that special person to purchase is a reproduction of a 
Civil War sword. The gentleman who donated it was at one time a Civil War re-enactor. We are 
asking $50.00 for it. Update: Sword sold went to a good home! 


Couples interesting vintage items are an original Coca-Cola wooden crate ($30) and an 
old wash board ($20). If interested, call me! Let’s deal! 


Do you know what a scribe is? This is an old wooden tool that they used to scribe a 
pattern onto other wood. ($40.00) Price not set in stone, will consider reasonable offers! 


$20.00 


$40.00 
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HCPD Projects 


Morrison Cemetery Fence (update) 


Bill Donaldson of D&D Fencing has been contracted to enclose the Morrison Cemetery 
with a high-quality fence. The project is scheduled to be completed by the end of October. This 
will also involve felling several trees that impede the fence line. Many members have donated 
toward this project, and their help is greatly appreciated. The cemetery could use some TLC at 
some point in the future. It is overgrown with perennial plants that spread, and the ground has 
several dips, making walking a bit treacherous. Appreciate all members who have donated! 

If you would like to donate to one of the many HCPD projects, see the donation form on 
page 41. 


Upcoming Fundraisers 


The library is a wonderful resource for preservation of family and local history records 
and genealogical research. The day-to-day operation of the library depends largely on 
volunteers. HCPD members are generous in their donations to various projects. The library 
could not take care of these projects without your donations. Thank you. 

The library’s operating expenses (utilities, Internet, insurance, etc.) come from dues and 
fundraisers. That is why our fundraising efforts are so vital. Thanks for all the members who 
have renewed their memberships and made donations. If you have not renewed, please consider 
doing so. 


RENEW! RENEW! You are important to us, please don’t leave us © 


We are running a Christmas Raffle! | know it seems too early, but we wanted 
members to have a chance to buy tickets and the winner to get their prize before the holiday 
season really ramps up. The winner of this Christmas Box will get enough decorating items 
to light up a home or trim the tree. They will receive some valuable vintage glass, nice new 
watches, and a year's membership to HCPD. You can keep the items, or many would 
make nice gifts. Read below about the raffle, what items are included, and how to purchase 
your tickets. 


Friday, October 18 through Monday, November 18 
Christmas Box Raffle 


Purchase your ticket or tickets for a chance to win this Christmas Box filled with 
Christmas items. This is a fundraiser event for HCPD, and all funds will go to the support of 
the library. Local winner can pick up the prize at the library, and out of state winner's box 
will be mailed. Winner will be announced on Nov. 19th. 
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How Much and Where to purchase tickets! 


Tickets are $1.00 each or 6 for $5.00 Buy your tickets at Sleeth's Trading Post on 
our website. You can also call the library at (304) 269-7091 or mail your check to 
HCPD, 45 Abbott's Run Road, Horner, WV 26372. 


A list of what is in the box 
2 Boxes of clear heavy-duty lights (150 replaceable mini) 
1 Box heavy duty blue lights (150 replaceable mini) 
1 Box Sylvania 25 Jewels Red Lights 
2 Boxes 100 double color mini lights 
1 Box 70 Door Frame outdoor lights, multi-color 
24 Christmas Cards & envelopes 
1 Santa Hat - chair cover 
1 Thimbleberries Finishing Touches Christmas book 
4 small Christmas Stockings 
1 Large Quilted Stocking 
2 Hanging decorative Snowmen (plastic) 
1 Tinsel Garland (25') 
3 small wooden plaques 
2 New Pocket Watches 
2 New Decorative wrist watches 
1 Christmas Candle Ring 
15 handmade small Jeweled Candy Canes for tree 
2 small Jewel ornament wreaths for tree 
1 small ceramic Christmas decoration 
1 WV Glass Swirling Green small bud vase (still has label of Glass Co. Scott Depot) 5" 
1 Vintage Ruby Red Glass Candy Dish 5" with handles 
1 Vintage Clear Glass small Candy Dish 6" 
1 Vintage Ruby Red trimmed Indiana Diamond Point Glass Pedestal bowl 7" tall 
1 Vintage Clear Depression Glass bubble Plate 11" 
1 Handmade small Jewel Wired Tree on Rock 
2 large Red Bows 


1 $40.00/ year Membership to HCPD (if you already paid for 2020, you will credit for 2021, or give it as a gift) 
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Click on this link to purchase your tickets Sleeth's Trading Post 


If you want better pictures of certain items, email me at hcod@hackerscreek.com 


a 


ay 
. 2 3 foe 
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Baked Steak Dinner Fundraiser 
November 3, 2019 
11:00—3:00 at the Library 


Menu: Baked steak, mashed potatoes, gravy, corn, green beans, salad, 
rolls, dessert 


We are being sponsored by the Modern Woodmen. We appreciate their 
support. 


$10.00 each adult and $5.00 for children 6-12 


If you are not local, please consider making a donation towards this 
event. 


XXXXXXXXXXXXKKXKKXKKKXKKKKKKK 


We are working on our next Gathering Event. Our theme is: My Roots 


welcome any of your ideas and feedback. Some things we plan are 
classes on DNA, researching your roots, special tours and just plain 
good time. The Gathering is always scheduled for the 2" weekend in 
August and is held from Thursday to Sunday. The library is open for 
research, eating, visiting, classes, mingling and great fun. We had a 
super wonderful 2019 Gathering and 2020 will be extraordinary with 
your help. Mark your calendars! 


Ideas please on: Classes, tours, entertainment and food. What would 
you like to see or learn? 
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Obituary 
Hurley Arnold Curtis, 67, of Weston passed away on Monday, October 14, 2019 in United 


Hospital Center of Bridgeport following an extended illness. He was born in Weston on August 
7, 1952: son of the late Carl F. Curtis, Sr. and Irma J. (Bender) Curtis of Weston. 


Mr. Curtis is survived by two sons: Greg Curtis and wife Lisa of Coweta, OK and Bryon Curtis 
and wife Sarah of Buckhannon and five grandchildren: Madison Curtis, Hannah House, Kinsley 
Curtis, Bryce Curtis and Keegon Curtis. He is also survived by one brother: Mark Curtis and 
wife Tammy of Weston, three sisters: Carla Foster and husband Francis of Weston, Betty Heater 
and husband PJ of Freemansburg and Bonnie Mick and husband Virgil of Fairmont and several 
nieces and nephews. In addition to his father, Carl, Hurley was preceded in death by two 
brothers: Douglas Curtis and Carl Curtis, Jr. and one sister: Marie Bishop Reel. 


Mr. Curtis was a long-haul truck driver and earlier was a dozer operator for Union Drilling and 
Dick Harper Trucking. Hurley was a graduate of Lewis County High School class of 1972 and a 
member of the Stone Coal United Methodist Church. He loved to travel and take pictures of the 
sites he encountered. He also enjoyed watching NASCAR and Pastor Joel Osteen on TV. His 
greatest joys were watching family youth sports and talking to all his truck driving buddies. 


Funeral services were held on Saturday, October 19, at 2:00 p.m. from the Hardman-Paletti 
Funeral Home chapel with Reverend Bob King officiating assisted by Reverend Kenny Kendall 


and Pastor Dave Cunningham. Interment followed services in the Peterson Cemetery of Weston, 
WV. 


Hurley’s mother, Irma, is a valued member of the HCPD Board. 
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Obituary 


Dr. Louis C. "Lou" Palmer was born in Clarksburg, WV on February 
28, 1939, the son of the late Jane Long Palmer and Carroll C. 
Palmer and died peacefully on September 17, 2019 at home. 


He is survived by his dear wife, Barbara Jane Plattenburg Palmer 
and children: Daughter Deborah and her husband Roger K. J an a 
Hollandsworth Jr. and their children Ryan, Emily (Hollandsworth) ; 

and Patrick McLaughlin, and Evan of Fayetteville, Georgia as well as Y 

his great-granddaughter, Scarlett McLaughlin; Daughter Rebecca 

and her husband Harry M. Redman and their children Brock, Cole, Merrill and Leatha of Purcellville, 
Virginia; Son Bradley C. Palmer and his wife Christine of Benson, North Carolina; Daughter Michelle 
Palmer and her son Ashton Weaver of Wake Forest, North Carolina; Son Gregory L. Palmer of Chapel 
Hill, North Carolina; Son John Rappold and sons Damon, Devon, and Drew of Bridgeport, West Virginia; 
and Daughter Allison (Rappold) and her husband Chad Wilson of Stanfield, North Carolina and their 
daughter Lola. 


Dr. Palmer is also survived by his brother, Dale and his wife Barbara and their children (Beth Ann Leeder, 
David, and Douglas); his brother-in-law John Marra and his children (Kristen Corley, Megan Peterson, 
and Kevin), as well his sister Janet and her husband Norton Smith and their son, Steven. 


His sister, Emilene (Palmer) Marra, preceded him in death. 


Dr. Palmer attended East View Grade School, Broadway Junior High School and Washington Irving High 
School. He attended West Virginia University and received a Bachelor of Science in pharmacy from West 
Virginia University and was a member of the Kappa Psi pharmacy fraternity and Phi Kappa Sigma social 
fraternity. Dr. Palmer practiced pharmacy for several years and served in the Army during the Vietnam 
War. He then attended the West Virginia University School of Medicine and was president of his medical 
school class his junior and senior years. Dr. Palmer received his degree in 1967. He practiced family 
medicine for a period of five years and delivered several hundred babies in the area. He was also a 
deputy county coroner and practiced emergency room medicine. 


In 1973, he began a residency in Dermatology and was in active dermatology practice for nearly 40 
years. He was committed to medical teaching and taught over 300 students in the practice of 
dermatology. During this time, he was awarded three Teacher of the Year awards from West Virginia 
University and United Hospital Center. He was a life member of the American Medical Association, 
American Academy of Dermatology, Society of Dermatologic Surgery, and Pittsburgh Academy of 
Dermatology. He also was a member of the Harrison County Medical Society and was a past president. 
Dr. Palmer was also an associate editor of the West Virginia State Medical Journal for many years. He 
also served on the board of directors of Family Services of both Harrison and Marion Counties. 
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Dr. Palmer spent many years investing in his children and other area youth as a Cub Scout and Boy Scout 
leader and as a coach for numerous sports, including Little League baseball, Jerry West Basketball, and 
his daughters’ league basketball teams. Dr. Palmer was quite active, enjoying hobbies such as golf, 
hunting, fishing and home repairs. He served on the board of directors for both the Bridgeport and 
Clarksburg country clubs. He was also a long-time member of the Knights of Pythias. 


Dr. Palmer will be most missed in his greatest roles, that of husband, father, grandfather, brother, and 
uncle. 
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Queries and Questions 


Inquiries 


Does anyone have an obituary for Eleanor Wilson Armstrong who died in Upshur County on 
April 23, 1880? I'm looking for a little more information than is provided on a death 
certificate. ladystarpuma@qmail.com 


XXXXXXXXXXXXKXXXXXKXKKXXXXXKXKKXXXXXKKKKXXKXXXKKKKXKXKXXKKKXXKXKXKXKKXKXKXKXKKKK 


*Please send all queries or questions to Patty at hcpd@hackerscreek.com I 
apologize if your query or question did not get in this Journal. The newsletter will 
come out in December, send your info to me by Nov. 30". If you send an email, I 
will print and save, and if you call the info will be recorded and saved. A file will 
be made. Thanks! 
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HCPD MEMBERSHIP FORM 
For office use: Date___ Check # Code Back Issues ___ Membership Card. Packet 


I/We hereby apply for membership in The Hacker’s Creek Pioneer Descendants, Inc. I understand that 

dues are $40.00 and my membership includes access to all portions of the website of the organization, 
access to the HCPD Library during any hours when it is open, and 2 copies of The Hacker’s Creek Journal 
per membership year which will be distributed via e-mail except to those persons who do not have e-mail 
capabilities. Those persons who do not have e-mail capabilities will received the HCJ by regular mail. I 
understand that HCPD is a 501©3 organization and all donations for which I ask a receipt are tax deductible. 


I include a donation. Please place $ in the general fund, $ in the cemetery 
maintenance fund, and/or $ in the building fund. 
Mr./Mrs./Miss: 
Surname Given Name Middle Name Spouse 
Address: 
Street City State Zip Code (9 digits please) 
Telephone: ( ) Master Card/Visa No. Exp Date: 


E-Mail: nae 
Families I am researching: __ 


EVERY ATTEMPT WILL BE MADE TO DISTRIBUTE THE HACKER’S CREEK JOURNALS IN APRIL AND 
LATE SEPTEMBER FOR ANY GIVEN MEMBERSHIP YEAR. The HCPD MEMBERSHIP YEAR BEGINS 
OCTOBER 1 AND ENDS ON SEPTEMBER 30. New memberships after August | will begin the following 
October 1. However, those who join during the months of August and September will have all benefits except 
receipt of the second Journal of a membership year by snail mail. It should be noted that these will be available on 
the members only website.. 


MAIL TO: Hacker’s Creek Pioneer Descendants, Inc., 45 Abbotts Run Road, Horner, WV 
26378 


HCPD Donation to Projects Form 
Date: 
Amount: 
Received From: 
Donation For: 


Comments: 
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HACKER’S CREEK PIONEER DESCENDANTS 
LIFE MEMBERS 


Bertha Allman 

Jim Bartlett 

Karen Billey 

Barbara Blass 

David Boggs 

Dr. Daniel & Mary E.C. Flesher 
Bolovan 

Julia Elizabeth Stalnaker Bragg 

Joyce K. Brannon 

Audrey A. Mick Brown 

Matha Byrd 

Charles Carder 

David & Karen Cartwright 

Joyce Chambers 

Rebecca Choco 

Russell & Myrna Clark 

Jerry Coffman 

James & Dorothy Collins 

Ronald Cooper 

Ronna Cunningham 

Irma Curtis 

Lois Curry 

Karen Docksteader 

Gene Edwards 

James & Mary Alice Egan 

Lynn Firebaugh 

Ada Lee Fitz 

Eva J. Gaines 

Rebecca Gamble 

Jane Gilchrist(deceased) 

Joy Gilchrist-DeFazio 

Dr. & Mrs. William G. Golden 

Betty & Norman Graybill 

Nettie Gregory 

Francis Hause 

William F. & Susan Hayes III 

Ralph & Twyla Hinzman 

Lora Ruth Hurst 

Betty Ingle 

Nancy Ann Jackson 

Jean Conley Jasper 
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Jerry A. Kay 

Tammy King 

Kristina Larson 

Melinda Larson Sarah Lavorgna 

Dr. Patricia Mace-Leonard & 
Cordell L. Leonard 

Miriam Looker 

John & Barbara McCoy 

William J. McKinney, Sr. 

Ellie McClain Maroon 

David N. Matthews, D.D.S., M.S. 

Joy Strader Mealey 

Kelli Dawn Merk 

Linda B. Meyers 

Sue Miles, PHD 

Jean Moffitt 

Arch Nissel 

Barbara Palmer 

Joan Peters 

Gayle Peterson 

Carol Powell 

Ann Powers 

Clarence |. & Lois Bartlett Price 

Marjorie Price 

Ardell Ratliff 

Beecher & Betty Rhoades 

Dennis Rogers 

Charles Roe 

Joe & Erseline Rumbach 

Esther Dehaven Schilling 

Neva R. Shaffer 

Barbara Shaver 

Louise Slaton 

Clifford Taylor 

Patricia Viellenave 

Hilda Warner 

William |. White 

Cary L. & Donna Williams 

Don Wills 

Dan & Sandy Wilson 

Rex Wilson 

Raymond Wolfe, Jr. 

Leonard Woodruff 


ALLMAN 
Bertha, 5 
ALLMAN COULTER 
Elaine, 5 
Ann Bleigh Powers, 18 
Audrey Brown, 3 
Bob Lienesch, 15 
Carol White, 3, 6, 31 
Charles Roe, 1, 12, 42 
COULTER 
J.R. “Junior”, 5 
CURTIS 
Irma, 5 
DEAN, 5 
DEFAZIO 
JoyL.,5 
Dr. Louis C. "Lou" Palmer, 38 
Edward B. Butcher, 24, 28 
Ernest Davis, 10 
Hurley Arnold Curtis, 37 
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John Dolly, 1, 18, 19, 20, 21 
John Morrow, 8 
John W. Fultz, 10 
Joy DeFazio, 3, 6 
MICK BROWN 
Audrey, 5 
NICHOLSON 
Betty Ann, 5 
Randall, 5 
Paula McGrew, 3 


Paulser Butcher, 1, 24, 25, 26, 27, 28 


Quincy Adams, 31 
ROGERS 

Evelyn, 5 
Schoolcraft, 1, 28, 29 
William Peterson, 1, 18, 19 
williams 

Rebecca, 42 
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